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We were ushered in in the most informal manner, and on
entering found Mr, Hay, Secretary for Foreign Affairs; Mr.
Root, Secretary for War; and Mr. Hitchcock, Secretary for
the Interior. After introduction to these gentlemen, I had a
nice chat with them. We were shortly after joined by an-
other gentleman much interested in some kind of Slum Settle-
ment in New York.

The President then entered, shaking hands all around in
the cheeriest manner. Mr. Roosevelt was accompanied by a
Mr, Sargent, who, I was afterwards given to understand, has
a wide-world reputation as a Portrait Painter.

During the conversation at dinner I heard it stated that this
Artist was present for the purpose of painting a likeness of the
President ; Mr. Roosevelt remarking* that he had been through
all the rooms at the White House that had been proposed for
the sitting, and had not found one suitable, until in coming
clown the stairs to lunch Mr. Sargent had stopped him at a
certain point, and declared that that was just the very place
and position that would be suitable to his task.

We were soon seated and busy with the viands; conversa-
tion never flagged for a moment, the President having a long
way the lion's share of the talking. All manner of things were
chatted about, some of them weighty, and some of very much
lighter importance, at least so they appeared to me. After a
little while the President, who had seated me at his side, turned
to me and entered into conversation on the character of our
work. lie seemed much interested in our Criminal operations,
the efforts for the rescue of the poor Lost Women, and the
Colonization of the land,

Unfortunately some business matter called his attention off,
and he turned aside to write a memorandum, and then some-
thing came about the Venezuela affair, which Mr. Hay in-
formed him was he believed near a hopeful settlement, and so
tlie talk drifted on until the repast was ended.

The President rose, assured me of the pleasure it had
afforded him to meet me, wished me good luck, and we all went
our way.

But of still greater interest was the next appearance of

William Booth:

In company with Senator Hanna and the Commander
(Commr. Booth-Tucker) we drove to the Capitol for the per-
formance of the ceremony of opening the Senate with Prayer,

to which 1 had been invited*

T had not looked forward to this affair as being of any
5mix>rtance, but it certainly turned out to be one of the most

interesting if not remarkable incidents of my life.